19 November
forgotten," The King's visit has cheered the population as
nothing else could have done.
madrid
After a lull in the fighting, insurgent troops resumed their
attack on Madrid. An uncensored dispatch in The Times
reports that on Friday, 6 November, the spirits of the Govern-
ment and their supporters reached their lowest ebb. In the
night the Prime Minister and Minister of War, Sefior Largo
Caballero, left Madrid secretly by car. He was followed the
next morning by the entire Cabinet, including the Principal Com-
missar for War, Seiior Alvarez del Vayo, who is also Foreign
Minister, and whose portrait below the inscription "Defend
Madrid to the last" glares from all the walls. Even the Chief of
Police and the Mayor of Madrid departed, accompanied by the
Chief Censor and a cohort of Marxist journalists. The Censor
unfortunately left a substitute. The Russian Ambassador, M.
Rosenberg, had preceded this exodus by a couple of days.
All that week the Bank of Spain was steadily emptied. In the
final days private deposit-boxes were opened and the contents
taken away. A final purge of officials in the Ministries and the
police was made. With many of the hostages removed from the
jails, troops of the National Guard, formerly the Civil Guard,
were withdrawn from the garrison. There was a bloody night
or two when the walls of the Retiro Park were lined with
corpses, and corpses also reappeared at the extremities of avenues,
and even in some of the streets, before the Junta de Defensa got
matters in hand.
To this Junta, composed of young revolutionary enthusiasts,
with military advisers behind them, revolutionary Madrid owes
a considerable debt. In its first week in office it restored the
morale of the militia and raised it to a high pitch. This could not
have been done without the reinforcements in men, guns, and
material that have poured continuously into Madrid by way of
Valencia and Albacete, and which have stiffened the defence.
The appearance of the first battalion of the anti-Fascist militia
was a heartening sight for the rather depressed Marxists. Their
martial bearing, equipment, and assurance had an immediate
effect. They went into action the same day. They were followed
by a squadron of cavalry, mostly Frenchmen, who trotted along
the Gran Via shouting "Vive TEspagne," and giving the
clenched fist salute. More battalions followed, especially of
Germans; four of them are brigaded with militia columns.
These, with Derruti's recently arrived Catalans, are the shock
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